Suleyman* Thou fat slyness! T& have said naught of this! And
the men taken with her ? Who are they ?"
The mention of Prospero's name moved him to such fresh add gay
astonishment that, to Sinan's immense relief, it dimmed his interest in.
the lady. In the next moment Dragut was gone, leaping down the
companion and striding along the gang-deck in quest of the prisoners,
For Prospero's seamen, huddled together near the kitchen, he had
not so much as a glance. His eyes went beyond them, to rest on
Prospero, himself, and there was laughter in them, of a kind that was
not reassuring. It held something fierce and malicious.
"The praise to Allah, Who delivers you into my hands again,
Messer Prospero. There was—was there not ?—a matter of a ransom
we agreed, of a hostage to be returned to me."
"You'll not suppose that I would willingly break faith." Prospero
spoke with quiet dignity. "Circumstances have conspired against me*
But you may now have the gold, Ser Dragut. It is in my chest that
was taken by Sinon."
"Allah preserve your wit, Ser Prospero." Dragut laughed
aloud, "You'll pay your ransom out of a prize of war. No doubt
you'll require me to return what's over.*' *
"Not even that. So that you'll let me have my felucca again, and
those my knaves, you may keep my treasure chest."
Dragut still laughed. He brushed a hand over his forked beard.
"There is a woman, too. I wonder that you do not also ask for her."
"But I do.   That is understood."
"Ah! Understood ? Then understand this: Sinan is fortunate.
More fortunate than Kheyr-ed-Din at Fundi, when he thought to take
the Lady Giulia for the Sultan's hareeni. That was a piece of flesh
to have gladdened the eyes and heart of Suleyman; but not so fine; I
dare swear, as this one. SMan shall have great honour when he lays
this gift at the feet of the Commander of the Faithful."
Prospero was white to the lips. "But, Dragut, she is . . ,*' He
checked on a sudden thought. It was scarcely a lie to anticipate
intention, and it might be of effect. "She is my wife, Dragut. My
wedded wife P"
"And is it so ? Ah! A pity, of course. A pity! A maid would
find more favour in the Grand Signer's eyes. Still, she's of a loveliness
to make amends."
Horror brought Prospero's pride to the dust. He humbled him-
self to plead with the Corsair. "Dragut, when you were my prisoner
you had generous treatment from me."
"As you had from me when you were mine.   There we are quits."
"We have toiled at the oar together. Does that common suffering
make no bond between us? Once you accounted that it did."
"You ended that when you broke faith with me."
"I did not break faith. It is the one thing I may boast that I have
never done. Payment you would certainly have had from me, as you
still shall have. Listen, Dragut. Name the ransom you'll require
for both of us. Whatever it may be, at all costs it shall be procured."
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